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amazed came a lank figure covered with
mud and reeking with sweat In his hand
he carried a stick, and the stick he flung
down on the table before Sonoy

" Dispatches from Alkmaar' " he cried,
and he fell on the floor and was asleep in
an instant

I started towards the table, all of us
surged forward Sonoy's voice rang out
sharply

" Let all withdraw' " he cried f' Master
Newstead, I am glad to be able to command
your counsel, and yours, lieutenant You
too will give us your aid, gentlemen/' he
said, turning to the burgomaster and Corn*
put " Will you summon the Seigneur de
St Trond' " The little company, Zouch
and his men, the innkeeper, Gabnelle, passed
slowly out

" Take away that dirt' " said Sonoy
sharply, pointing to Vermeil's body, and
two of the men took it by the feet and
dragged it out.